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did. We went to Pylos and there visited King Nestor, who re-
ceived me in his great palace and showed me every hospitality
He might have been my father, and I his long-lost son just bact
from my travels, so kindly did he and his royal sons look aftci
me. But of the stalwart Odysseus, alive or dead, he said he hac
not heard a single word from anyone on earth. However, h<
lent me a fine chariot and pair to take me on to the gallant Mene-
laus. And there I saw Helen ofArgos, for whose sake the Argivel
and the Trojans by god's will underwent so much. The warnoi
Menelaus was quick to ask me what had brought me to hi;
pleasant land of Lacedaemon, and when I had explained the
whole matter he cried: "For shame! So the cowards want tc
creep into the brave man's bed? It is just as if a deer had put hei
little unweaned fawns to sleep in a mighty lion's den and gone tc
range the high ridges and the grassy dales for pasture. Back
comes the lion to his lair, and hideous carnage falls upon them
all. But no worse than Odysseus will deal out to that gang!
Once, in the pleasant isle of Lesbos I saw him stand up to Philo-
meleides in a wrestling-match and bring him down with a ter-
rific throw which delighted all his friends. By Father Zeus,
Athene and Apollo, that's the Odysseus I should like to see these
Suitors meet! A swift death and a sorry wedding there would be
for all! But to come to your appeal and the questions you asked
me -1 have no wish to deceive you or to put you off with eva-
sive answers. On the contrary I shall pass on to you without
concealment or reserve every word that I heard myself from the
infallible lips of the Old Man of the Sea. He told me that he had
seen your father in great distress on an island, in the Nymph
Calypso's cavern, where she keeps him prisoner; for without
galley or crew to carry him so far across the sea, it is impossible
for him to get home." That is all I found out from the gallant
Menelaus; so I left him when I had finished my inquiries.
Heaven sent me a favourable wind and brought me quickly
back to my beloved Ithaca.'
Penelope was deeply moved by what Telemachus had told
her. And now the noble Theoclymenus joined in, addressing

